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Things you thought you could lend to your secret 
husband in public 


Author's Notes: 
Hey Rockficers-long time, no see! I've been wanting to write (and upload, why not?) this one (and other short 
chapters to come) for quite some time now. Finally here it is. The dark side of the friendship you didn't know 


you were missing on. 


Duffs POV. 


This is my CBGB's shirt 


There are many like it, but this one is mine. 


There's a recent - and when | say recent | mean eight to ten years ago, cause I'm not that old but hey, I'm 
not exactly a little flower - Gibson advertisement that you might have seen around the web or on magazines. 


Everything will be clearer in a minute, cause the slogan fits for the following little story just right. 
Anyway, back to my shirt - this one is mine, 

My CBGBs shirt is my best (and most durable, loyal, long-time) friend 

İt is my life. Okay, not really, but we're getting there. 


| must master if as | master my life - or should | say, | should have! Instead, | let it go out with someone else, 


to be precise the sunshine of my life. 


| didn't think much of the request and considering a) his accountability, b) my presence to the night out and, c) 
him being my (secret) husband, | wasn't very concerned and didn't really have enough creative ways to keep 


him away from the object of his desire.. beside me, of course. He couldn't run away with it anyway, right? 


Also, | mean, whoever spotted it should've smiled of randomness of him wearing the same shirt | had at home 


in the closet while out with me, right? 
Well, they didn't. 


There's a million shirts like that one around the world, but apparently they're still not enough to kill the paps’ 
buzz about.. well, what I've discovered being the topic treated by countless of forums online. We're still in the 
watershed, aren't we? 


However, despite the repeated denial from both of us, the jokes keep on flowing, people out there insisting on 
the fact that me and Jerry share.. far more than shirts. 


Which happens to be true, but that's not the point. 


When | told Jerry, he laughed in my face and nearly posted a morning selfie of us in the shower on Instagram! 
| know the world has seen worst, from me anyway.. At least, he has returned my baby to me safe and sound, 


when he couldn't stand my pout anymore. 


"Next time we'll switch Hawks' caps" he replies, teasing me his usual way, adding insult to injury when he is 
reason it all started in the first place. 


Now | won't be able to retort that my shirt without me is useless - but | can assure you he would disagree 


with the part going, without my shirt, | am useless 


